MISS DOROTHEA'S CHRISTMAS.

And What Her Presents Coat.

Miss Dorothea Strong was going to Bos-
ton 1o spend the balwdays at hier brother's—
& great event in her gnist life. She was
the last ot the famiiv left at the old home-
stead: and her brother wos the only other
surviving member. Yilen, five years be-
fore, her mother's death Lad left Ler alone,
every body said, * Dorotiea will probably go
out West and live with her brother.,” But
Dorothea, herself, had no such thonght,

Her forty years had all been spent in that
one spot, and an old tree will hardly bear
transplanting from a New England hill-
side to the beart of a Western ecity. Though
father, sister, two brothers and, finally,

mother had. one by one, been tenderly car-
ried out at the familiar door-way, anddown
the shaded th their feet would never
sgain tread, the old place was still sacred
and dear to her, from its associations, be-
ond what any other place ever could be.
onelv? Yes, but so, in a certain sense,
must all the world ever be to her. :

She was not alous in the house. Ever
since the boys’ death a family had lived
there to earry on the farm, and she and her
mother, in their own part of the large, old-
fashioned double house, had been as free
and securs from care as they could have
been in auy place. It was only to keep on
living there by herself.

A year ago her brother had moved to Bos-
ton, and all the family had come up to the
old homestead and lrnta few weeks of the
hot weather with her. They were very
sty lish people, her brother's wife and the
two grown-up daughters, but they enjoyed
the quiet simplicity of country life, and
really loved gentle Aunt Dorothea. But
they all saw and felt how utterly impossi-
ble it would be for her ever to make her
home in their elegant city residence.

“We would be glad to have you come and
live with us, Dorothea,” said her brother,
kindly. “We never expec you would
want to leave here while mother lived, but
now you are left alone it is different.”

“Yes, Alf it i1s different indeed, but I
feel no more like leaving theold place than
1 dial before. It will always be home to
me,

So they wisely refrained from nrgin%the
matter farther, but when they went back
to the city it was with the understanding
that Dorothea should return their visit at
the holidays. |

“Come in season to see the Christmas
things in the stores, anuntie,” gay Susie said,
and fn:r mother had added: »

“Yes, come down to Thanksgiving and
stay till after the holidays.” So 1t was
settled.

Miss Dorothea’s quiet good taste, and her
preference for plain, rich materials were so
evident that her Loother's family need have
no fear that they would have ocecasion to
be ashamed of their country relative in the
matter of dress. She had a comfortable
income, and liked todress well. Miss Cut-
ting, the Greenville dress- maker, always
rejoiced when she was called to make a
dress for Miss Dorothea—it was sure to be
of better cloth than what hershears usually
ent, and there was never any scrimping of
material or trimming. ) :

It would not have been like Miss Dorothea
to go empty-handed into any Christmas
festivities; to her, giving and not getting
was the true genius of the Christmastide.
S0, over the black velvet sait, the seal-
brown satin and the soft gray cashmere
which constituted the new dresses Miss
Dorothea was having made for the impor-
tant event of her visit, she confided Ler
Christmas desires to Miss Catting, and
asked her advice as to what she had better
make and give, _

“If I were going to make a present to any
one hereabouts 1 could very soon think of
something suitable, but it is hard to know
what te give to people that already have
everything.” )

(An axiom which most of us have long
since learned by heart.) ]

“Something of Jonr own handiwork,”
wisely connseled Miss Cutting. “someathing
they will like because you made it.”

S0, after much consultation and weighin
the merits of various articles of househol
ntility Miss Dorothea decided to raake for
her brother's wife an elaborate toilet set,
I ue enough for a palatial chamber.

“Donbtless Anna's house is full of them
already,” she seid to Miss Cutting, “but
they wear out in time, =0 new ones won't
come amiss.” i

For her brother—(it is such hard work to
find presents anpropriate for a man) but
she decided to xnit him a bhalf-dozen pairs
of fine gray woolen socks, jnst such as his
mwother had kept him supplied with as loug
as she lived. No socks that money coul
bny, he was wont to declare, ever fitted
him so perfectly, were so soft and wann,
and every way comfortable as those his
mother koit for him. Waell, there’s nothing
in this wide world just like a mother, after
all, but Miss Dorothbea had courage to try
and knit some just as good. !

ijut as for the young ladies, Sophie and
Susie, neither Miss Dorothea nor Miss Cut-
ting, nor both together, could think of any-
thing that would be sure todplem them.
Miss Dorothea finally decided to wait till
she reached Boston, and, by consulting
with each in regard to the tastesof the
other, she might buy something for them.

Through the golden October afternoons
on the supny poreh, and through the brown
November ones by her cheery fireside,
Miss Dorothea sat stitching in pleasant
thoughts and anticipations of her coming
visit, along with the gay-colored silks that
filled her needles. And the long autumn
evenings were pleasant ones to her, sitting
by her open fire-place, because the soft
gray yarn which slipped so easily and rap-
illy over her deft fingers, was being
fashioned into socks for her brother, and
the click of the knitting-needles had, for
the same reason, s social, cheery sound.
Miss Dorothea’s heart was a warm one.

Tue preparations were all made, the |

packing done, the journey accomplished,
and Miss Dorothea at last fairly domiciled
in her brother’'s city home, a good deal be-
wildered with all this change of base, as a
family cat might be if suddenly trans-
lauted to *“fresh fields and pastures new,”
ut happy and pleased withal, and dis-
l’d.w enjoy everything she saw and

ea

The Thanksgiving dinner over and di-

ested, all thoughts seemed to turn toward
the Christmas festivities. As if by magic
the stores and shops blossomed out with all
their beautiful arra{ of things to please the
eye. It was one end glitter and display.

“Auntie mnst see the things at their
best,” the girls insisted, so day after day
they or their mother went out with her aud
wandered throntt‘u”tho elegant stores. All
that Miss Dorot had ever done or ever
thought of in the line of Christmas gifts
sank into utter insignificance now. She
soon found that wealthy people measured
gifta by their cost, and she naturally began
to drift with the tide. The modest sum
which she had mentally allotted for Christ-
mas gifts looked unutterably small to her
Bow,

“See here, Sophie,” remarked Susie, one
day as the girls and their aunt, at a lace
counter in a fashionable store, were exam-
ining delightedly the airy cob-wel fabries,
so dainty and so expensive, “this loce set is
Lnat the thing to give mother, it's so exactly

er taste.”

“But I've already bought her that hand-
kerchief, you know, fifteen dollars. You can
buy this for her.”

“No, Il must get her those cut-glass finger-
bowls. They are the most elegant things
;olr; ever saw, bLut they do coust fright-

ully.

Miss Dorothea stayed her steps a little as
the girls moved to the next counter, and
asked the obsequious clerk the price of the
iace set.

“Seven dollars, madam, the cheapest
thing in the city to-day, marked down
from ten dollars for the holidays. Ladies
all called them cheap before—they are
simply wondeiful now. De it up for vou,
madam?”’ .
lt..’." es,” said Miss Dorothea, “I will take

Among so many elegant things, the toilet-
set she had spent so many hours over secmed
trivial and commonplace—well enongh as
au_accessory, but wholly unfit for » prinei-
pal gift. At a convenient opportunity she
gu ht Eusie’s advice as to what to give

e,

“Oh! I can tell you what she is sighing
for—a setof Ruskin’s works, Tkey have
them in lovely binding at Book & Blank’
and she will be delighted with them. I’
tell yon a little secret, too, thongh I know
she wounldn't Jike it. She has made youa
most elegant tidy, real lace, and all that,
very expensive, and | know whon vou ses
it vou wonld be glad vyou had given her
something nice,”

Miss Dorothea improved the very first op-
portunity, when Sopbie was not alone, to
call at Book & Blank’s. The daiuty rich-

of the coveted volumes apuvealed to
wmum taste, bt the price noued, 312,

her,
*Haven't Ruskin in any other stvle
of binding?
 *3e, ma'am, that is the siyle this yoar.

I'm sure yon ean’t fail to admire it, and it
m;ﬂ;m a gift every oune will be pleased
with.”

“I've asked advice, and now I must abide
by it.” thoaght Miss Dorothea. **Well, I
won's soem pean or stingy,” so Ruskin was
bougit.

Soplne was dnly sonnded by her aunt as
to Susie’'s wants and desires,

“Oh! almost avything will pleass her.
She's much more devoted to trinkets and
gewgaws than 1 am. She wauls & tur-
quoise set to wear with her new bine silk,
and they have very pretty ones at Sparkle’s
from five dollars to twenty-five, or higher,
but realiy, auntie, you mustn’tmake us ex-
pensive presents.

Miss Dorothea smiled wisely, as a woman
who knew what she was about. She was
glad she had the means to buy desirable
things for her Lrother's family, who were
all so kind and loving to her. She wonld
bave despised herself as a stingy curmud-
geon if she had not felt willing to do so. Of
course the turguoise set was purchased,
aud not the cheapest one, either,

She still wanted to make her brother a
nice present, feeling sure he would never
be satisfied with the socks alone, especially
since she had seen the brocaded silk dress-
ing-zown with satin facings that Sophie
had made for him, and the marvelons em-
broidered slippers, Susie’s handiwork. His
wife, when appealed to for advice, had no
special suggestions to make.

Oh! a book, or a picture, if you must buy
bim something, but it really isn’t necessary,
dear sister.”

In an art store one day Susie exclaimed:
“There's father’s favorite picture, the one
he always admires wherever he sees it,
:hﬁ on'q }eltyoettx tth'g windows, auntie. It

8 beautifal, isn't i
Bo'lt'lhu elegant frame sets it off well,” said
ie.
ﬁiu Dorothea studied the picture with
delight, and she did more; she took the
hint so thon*htleuly given by the girls,
and was rejoiced to have gotten it. The
very next day she went back and ordered
the picture.

In her rashness she did not even ask the

price until she had given the order, and

when the polite salesman said ‘“‘seven-
teen dolla she never winced, but paid
the bill with a firm hand. Miss Dorothea

was plainly getting reckless.
While ha{" nero‘ua heart had been b
at work for them, her brother and his wife

had been planning for her. Strong
considered his sister the very incarnation
of nothing

of goodness, and could thin
mo%e doai:;ble or aporopriate for her than
a nice Bible. X

*“A very nice one,” he said_ to his wife.
“Dorothea is good as gold, and the Bible is

her dearest treasure. Iknow she likes nice
things, and she shall have as nice a Bible
as money can buy.”

So he

ught it—a mammoth quarto, ?lt-
edged, Turkey moroceo binding, large, clear

rint on ﬂﬂtl'l. crerm-t-mtegl satin-smooth
eaves, su eel engravings, every one
a work o!&erl;. ?ltt. was igtl;:cd g&er t-hrzn the
ove which lay in state on the purple velvet
cushion in his elegant drawing-room, and
it was about as well suited to Miss Doro-
thea's plain surroundings as a princess 10 a
log cabin. It would only make its plain-
ness look plamner.

“I'm going to get her a silver cake-bas-
ket,” said his wife, no whit behind him in
her loving generosity. “She has so few
nice thin us to set oft her table with, I think
she wounld enjoy one.”

There were plenty of cake-baskets to be
bought at from five to ten dollars, but Mrs,
Ntrong ransacked one store after another
to find the handsomest, most attractive
pattern, though the price was donble. But
making Christmas gifts, for such ’poople.
does not involve any lelt-Qam_ai or the
loved one's sake; it is onlr dipping a little
deeper into a seemingly inexhaustible
purse. )

The month of December flew by on gilded
wings that year for Miss Dorothea. Days
of driving, shopping and sight-seeing, even-
ings of concert, lecture and opera; no
amusement that Boston could give but her
generous relatives free(lly helped her to.
And af length the blessed Christmas came.
It was a day long to be remembered by her,
a day of npgy surprises, Her brother's
family, from first to last, were all very
grateful for tho presents she made them.

“I shail have that picture hung opposite
my place m the dining-room, where I can
see it at every meal, and think of you,
Dorothea,” her brother said. “And these
socks are perfect, just like the ones mother

- used to knit.”

“I haven't so lovely a toilet set in the
whole house,” his wife averred. *I shall

ut it in the very best chamber. And these
aces are exactly what I like best.”

Sophie and Susie were equally voluble in
their expressions of gratitude, and Miss
Dorothea could be sure her gifts were ap-
preciated. ) .

As for herself, the magnitude and rich-
ness of the gifts she received was fairly be-
wildering to her simple soul.

“O Alfred,” she cried in gennine deli_{‘ht,
as he put into her hands the elegant Bible,
“I ean never thank you enough. Who sup-
posed the blessed old book could ever be
dressed ug s0 splendidly?!” she said, fondly
turning the leaves.

If Mr. Stroug turned aside to brush away
a tear which her simple earnestness called
to his eyes we need not wonder, for he saw
his mother over again in the love and rev-
erence his sister felt for the blessed book.

The costly cake-basket, with its filagree
and frosted work, quite took away Miss
Dorothea’s breath.

“It's altogether too good for me, sister
Anna,” she said, humbly.

*“As if anvthing could be too
for you!” was the honest reply, for
Mrs. Strong was not too stylish to appre-
ciate genuine merit when she saw it.

She simply erred, as did they all, in giv-
ing presents from her own stand-point, in-
stead of from Miss Dorothea’s.

Sophie’s tidy, which had bean hinted at,
proved to be a marvel of dainty beauty, al-
together too fine foractual use. And the sofa
pillow of rich velvet and satin in marvelous
crazy work, with intricate fancy stitches
and hand-painting besides, which Susie
bad laborionsly made for her, would be like
a butterﬂ{y in a company of moths, in Miss
Dorothea’s plamn parlor with its ingrain
carpet and horsehair sofa, well worn with
years of use.

It is doubtful if any thoughts of their in-
congruity with herf in surroundings ever
occurred to her as long as she remained in
her brother’s elegant home. It wasonl
after she had returned home and settle
down to private life again that she began
torealize the matter, and it came almost
like a new revelation to her.

These things were, afterall, not what she
needed most or what would give her the
wost comfort, yet they were hers, as really
as if she had“bought them herself. And in
one sense, hadn’t she bought them? Being
in the habit of keeping always an account
of her expenses, the price of the

ifte she had made in return

ooked rather alarming 'n the sum total

Not that she regretted any one ot them,
but she felt it was not a thing she could do
every year. )

Of course the mneighbors all came in to
soe Misa Dorothea, and her Christmas pres-
ents were the nine-days’ wonder and talk
of the town, Feminine adjectives were ex-
hausted in their praise, and 1 fear man
femuinine hearts broke the tenth command-
ment on their account.

Yet, after all, some level-headed people
saw the real state of things.

Miss Curting,after her visit of inspection,
ﬁave her opimions in full to Mrs. Squire

rown, where she was sewing.

“They're nice presents, every one of ‘em,
Mis' Brown, but there ain't oue of 'em she
can take any comfort in umn%. Of course,
she hasn’t any varlor only her every-day
gitting-room, and if she is as neat as wax,
and hasn’t no man round to make dirt, that
tidy nor that cushionconldn’t be kep'there
common_ for three months without being
justspoilt. Delicate thmﬁx must be handled
delicate. As for the Bible—its splendid,
but she has to keep it wrapped upin a
cloth, and Iaid awav on her closet shelf,
and she reads every day ont of the same
old one her mother used. Aud the cake-
basket—its the very handsomest silver
thing | ever set my eves on, but how often
will she have oceasion to use1t? Haif a
dozen times a year, may be, when the min-
ister and his wife take tea with her, and
on similar occasions. Everybody wouldn’t
have durst to ask her, 1 s'pose, but I asked
her pommt blauk what she bought
her brother's folks for presents, and how
much they all cost. She asked me not to
mention it, 8o [ shan't; but between yon
and me, Mis’ Brown, half of what she paid
out for them would have bought her twice
as much real comfort as all those nice
things ever will, But, afterall, it's no con-
cern of mine,”

—Matiie W, BDaker, In Good Housekeeping.
Nxiural Resnis of Immoral Literature,
Atlanta Constitution.

A man cun corrupt himself simply by
talking or writing immorality, and his
Lhearers orf readers are in equal danger.
There onght to be no place in society for n
thoroughly bad man or a thoroughly bad
book, it matiers not how they glitteror
how they are introduced. The story of the
career of Mr. Saitus is » case in point.

good’

|

STRANGE MYSTERY OF AN ISLAKND.

New York Sun.

Had it not been for the excitement of the
first year of the civil war the queer ad-

ventures of Captain Harsen, of the Boston
merchantman American Chief, wonld have

gone the rounds and been much discussed.
They were told and and retold in marine
circles for many years, and now and then
some newspaper or magazine has briefly re-
ferred to “Harsen’s Romance.” The story,
a8 & whole, is fuil of interest.

In the spring of 1851, while [ was second
mate aboard of the English brig Enchant-

ress, aud when three days out of Zanzibar,
bound for the Gulf of Bengal, we spoke the
American Chief, homeward bound, and
loaded with Indian products. Three days
before, in a violent squall, Captain Harsen
bad been washed overvoard, and the ship

was now in charge of the first mate. The
ship was taken home, Captain Harsen re-
Eorted dead, and, six years later, when he

ad been forgotten by all except his rela-
tions, he angdenly turned up in a way to
dumfound everybody.

In August, 1857, 1 ‘was first mate of the
Sea King, a small but stanch ship plying
between Cape Town and Melbourne. Oar
ship was a feeder for the big India steam-
ers. We took machinery and other stuff
from them at the cape, and brought back
wool and other lpimdul:l:a. We had the
width of the Indian ocean before uson
every voyage, with never a speck of land
for the waters to fret against until the voy-
age was finished.

One morning 1n the month I have named,
the hour being about 8 o'clock, with wind
and sea light, the outlook reported a man
in a boat dead ahead, and on { a half mile
away. I went forward with the glass, and
made him out very plain at once. Indeed,
no glass was needed. It was a rough look-
in at, provided with mast and #ail, and
be had let fly his sheet, and was rising and
falling on the waves to waitourcoming. We
were up to him in a few minutes, and when
we came to look him overmany were the ex-
clamations of astonishment. The craft
was half raft and half boat, put together in
the roughest fashion, and constructed of
drift-wood. The sail was a grass mat. The
man at the steering-oar was clothed in a
single garment, made of the same material
as the sail. He had made a large mat and
put his head through an opening in the
middle, and belted it _at the waist. His
hair fell upon his shoulders, and his whisk-
ers reached to his waist. He looked a
veritable Rip Van Winkle, and our surprise
was so great that we toragd past him with-
ont extending a hand. When we got him
aboard he walked up to the captain, ex-
tended his hand, and said:

“Captain, | am Captain Harsen, of the
Boston ship American Chief.” r

“But where's your crafti” exclaimed our
captain

'?Can’t say. I was lost overboard six
years ago, to the north of this.” >
H"You'don’t say that you are that Captain

arsent”

“But I do. | My death was no_doubt re-
ported in thJ papers, bugt here I am. Let
me have a bite to eat, and then I'll tell you
all about it.”

When Captain Harsen got ready to tell
his story he had more surprises in store for
us. [ will give his adventures as he re-
lated them, but in my own way. The wave
which swept his snip and carried him over-
board took along a lot of deck radfle, and
upon striking ont for himself he got hold
of a crate in which two kangaroos had
made the jonrney to Cape Town. It was
light enough to float two men of his
size, and, although the seas used him
roughly for several hours, he pulled
throug the . danger, and final-
ly found a way to lash him-
self and even get some sleep. He knew
that he was driving to the south with the
seas, but as to how far he drifted during
the thirty hours he was afloat could only
be ﬁumed at. It has been IFarwully fig-
ured at five miles an hour. He was asleep
when cast ashore b{ the tide, and he soon
discovered that he had landed on averdant
island about one mile square. The verdure
was about the same as that of Madagascar,
with the same variety of birds and insect
life. There was a species of water rat on
the island, but no other animal, and he
never saw a reptile of any sort.

The island was a little paradise. There
were several springs of fresh water, fruits
and nuts in abundance, and mnothing to
make him afraid. Assoon as he got rested
the Captain began to tigure on his position,
and he finally concluded that he had been
caat on one of the Aldabra group, two hun-
miles to the north of Cape Amber, Mada-
gascar. Subsequent developments proved
that he was more than four hundred
miles out of his reckoning. Holding
that he was correct in his location
of the island Captain Harsen figured
that he had ouly to possess himself with
E&‘sience and all would be well,

ra islands were much visited by fisher-
men, who canght and prepared a certain
fish foed for the Chinese, and he had no
other idea than that he would be taken off
within two or three weeks. He wisely de-
cided to improve the interval by resting
up, and for two weeks he slept a good
share of each day and all night. He built
himaelf a shelter, satisfied Lis hunger with
fruits, oysters, shrimps and fish, and took
solid comfort for awhile. He did not be-

in to grow uneasy for a month., Then, as

e had sighted no sail and no visitors haa
arrived, he began to get uneasy, but it was
two months before he was willing to admit
that he had made a mintake in his calcula-
tions. He then concluded that he had been
driven to what is culled the “Middle
islands,” a group of eighteen islands lying
midway between Madagascar and the
Sunda islands, and only 100 miles south of
the equator. He held to this idea there-
after, although he was as much mistaken
as in the first instance.

The weeks and months went by, and
when Captain Harsen had been six mnonths
on his island home he began to feel that if
he ever left 1t he must do so by his own
efforts. Now and then there was a storm,
but for the most part the weather was per-
fect. No other land was in sight from his
island, and the most patient investigation
conld not furnish proof that any one had
ever landed there. He was not much of a
scholar, but in his rambles he found suffi-
cient evidence to show that the island
had been thrown u ﬁ out of the sea by
volcanic action. That event must have
occurred many years before, for some of
the trees were as large as his body. How
the birds got there was a matter he did not
try to solve. After six or eight months of
lazy life, and after wmtmgb antil he felt
sure that the island would be visited only
by accident, the Captainset about buildin
some sort of craft. There wasa heap o
drift-wood on the eastern side of the island,
and in oyerhaulingit he found a number of
vlanks and boards which must have come
}rom a craft pounded 1o pieces by a gale, but
he had no tool of any description, except a
large pocket-kmife. Whilethisdampened his
ardor to a great extent, he put in an hour
or two occasionally at the work of build-
ing, and laid the foundation of the raft we
found him on.

When Captain Harsen had been on the
island ten months he ate some fruit, which

oisoned him, and made him almost help-
ess for the next three months. When he
finally recovered he found it immpossible to
rouse up any ambition. He fell into a state
of spatgﬁ. lost all track of time, and did
nothing but cat and sleep. He must have
lived a sort of wild beast life for two or
three years, and perhaps have been ont of
his right mind much of the time. What
finally aroused him was the sight of a
ship sailing past his island home one day.
She was too far away to be signaled. but
the sight of her inspired hope and am-
bition. He had had a fire off und on, pro-
ducing it by fliut and tinder, but after this
he made a sigual pile and kept a fire con-
stantly burning, to be ready for any pass-
ing ship. It was like awakening from a
long sleep. His hair and beard had grown
to great length, his elothing was about
worn out, and he found that lie had gained
enormously in tlesh. He prepared
a set of rnles to govern his future
actions. He got up at a certain hour,
went to bed at a certain bour, aegd put in so
many hours a da{ at work on his raft.
Such a craft as he finally comploeted could
Lave Leen knocked together in a day by a
sailor with the proper tools, but as he had
only his bare hands, his progress was slow.
The foundation consisted of four logsor
beawms, about twice as long as broad. eRe
were a foot or more thick, and he burned
holes through them and fastened them by
means of pins. Then he built up with
planks and boards until he had a platform
abont thirty inches above the soa.

It was oniy after the raft had been com-
pleted that Captain Harsen began to dread
a voyageon it. He realized what a great
waste of waters the Indian ocean was, and
the perils he musat encounter 1t leaving his
island on such a tloat, and be tarried month
after month in hotg somo ship would come
to the rescue. When foreod to provide

biwmseclf with clothing he taught Limsolf te

The Alda- .

weave mats from the long grassso plentiful
around him, and the akl'rt or kilt he had
on when we found him he had worn for a
year or more. After he had stepped a
mast and made a sail, he set out on short
voyages with his raft, and he would not
have trnsted himself to it entirely bhad he
known his exact location. When he finally
did set out, it was with the expectation of
soon landing on some other island to the
south.

The Captain’s provisions for the "°Y.‘,E°
consisted of roasied birds and fruits. The
only thing he had to hold water was
shells, and by filling four or five of them,
he calculated on a week’s supply. One
day, when a fair wind blew from the north
and the weather gave promise of holding
good for several days, he cast loose from
the island and began his perilous voyage.
He had been four days out when we
sighted him, and their was no land, except
his island, within 1,000 miles. His supply
of water was gone, his provisions within a
day of j:aand even the light seas encoun-
tered had almost racked his raft to pieces.
He figured that he had made one hundred
miles in the four days, and when we came
to look at the chart we came to the conclu-
sion that he was out of his mind. No
such island was put down—indeed,
no land of any sort—for a thousand
miles in lﬂ[ direction. Ie insisted
on the truth of his story, however. There
was his raft, and that was in bis faver. It
was nst common sense to believe that
he had come from Madagascar or Australia
on such a tioat as thal

The whole story was gone over many
times betore we reached Melbourne, and
was there given to the papers and

the government officials. It was

so strange that no one believed it,
and we were seeking to get around it by
denying that the man was Captain Harsen,
when lo! the man that had been his first
mate and sailed the ship home arrived in
rt as mate of a Scotch ship and identified

is old commander at once, There was a
government survey ship in port at the timne,
and, after some delay, she set off with Capt.
Harsen on board to locate and cbhart
this solitary island. We could give her the
location within a hundred miles, and, after
sailing to and fro for a week, she made a
discovery. While she could not find the
island, she did find a shoal or bank in mid-
ocean to mark ita site, Further than that,
trees and other drift stuff were encountered
in that locality to prove that some gueer
thing had taken place. On a spot about
a mile square sounding showed a depth
of from thi to sixty feet only, while
all around it the lead would take down a
mile of line. While Captain Harsen could
not show them an island, he could point
out the site of one, and in their report to
the government theofiicers of the shi took
the theory that the island had snnkinto
the sea from whence it sprang. The spot
was placed upon all the charts issued
the mnext year, and a foot mnote
warned navigators to ﬁlvo it a wide berth.
Captain Harsen reached home in good
health, to sail many other voyages, and
died only about ten years ago. While the
truth of his story has often been questioned
in newspapers and on shipboard, the pre-
ponderance of proof was in favor of his
veracity. Not the .shfhtest reason existed
for misstating the real facts.

o b

HUMOR OF THE HOUR.

Rather Wearing.

Puck.

“Why don’t you go to work?! Why do
yon waste your time begging?”’

“Did you ever beg?”’

“No: of course not.”

“Den you don’t know what work is.”

With but a Single Thought.
BM(OI!‘ Courier.
He'—And what shall I give youfor Christ-
mas
She—Nothing. 7
He—What a strange coincidence!
was my idea, also.
She Hadn’'t Thought of That.
Pick-Me-Up.
AH?I—Elam. we must be married next
ril.
he—~Oh that's far too soon! Are you

afraid I'll change my mind?
“No, love, but perbaps I might.”

Heavy Work.

That

Puck.

First Book Shelf—I'm nearly dead. I've
got the whole Encyeclop:rdia Britannica on
my hands. They're awfully heavy.

Necond Book Shelf —Well thin
I've got & copy of “Kant's Critique” and
one of George Meredith’s novels on me.

' Gdstronomical Item.

of me.

Texas Siftings.
Waiter l&to arty from the country, just
seated)—Here's a bill of fare, sir.

Gentleman (from the rural distriet)—Now,
look here! If you think I'm gwine tg pay
any bill of fare till I’ve had something to
eat, lyou’m foolin’ yourself. Fetch on your
vittles first.

Started in Life.
New York Week'y.

Mrs. Gadd—Your son is still at college, I
presume.

thélgn. Gabb—Mercy, no. He has gradu-
ated.

“He has?”

“Yes, indeed; and only last week he
signed with the Brooklyns.”

An Artistic Drawing.

Philip Welch.
Young Artist (displnyinga picture)—This
painting is entitled “Jonah and the Whale.”
Possible Purchaser—Where is Jonah?
Young Artist—Youn notice the rather dis-
tended aggearance of the whale’s stomach
midwa tween the tail and the neck?
Possible Purchaser—Yes.
Young Artist—That's Jonah.

A Strong Man.
American Commercial Traveler.

Young Hopeful—Say, pa, you must be a
pretiy strong man,

Father—Tolerably so, my son; tolerably
80. What makes yon think so?

Young Hopeful-—"Cause Uncle John said
he went ont with you the other night, and
you could carry the biggest load of any
man he ever saw without showing it.

Guess What Sister Had Said.
New York Sun,

Tommy (entering the parlor where his
sister and her young man are)—Guess what
I've gotin my hand, Mr. Sappt'?

Mr. Rappy—Why, those are beans.

Tommy (with a trinmphant look at his
sister)—There, what did } tell you sist

Imagine Sappy’s feelings.

He Would Take Care of Her.
Muonsey's Weekly.

Marie—1 am willing to marry you, Charles,
even if you are poor, but do von think you
can take care of me, anywayv?

Charles—Ob, darling, by this strong right
arm raised to _heaven I swear that I will
support you always, even if 1 have to take
in washing for yvou to do.

And they were married.

B P p—

Refreshing Frankness.
Judge.
—_ Manderson (at luncheon)— What's

15

Waiter—Da's a harm san'wich, bosa.

Mr. Manderson—I ordered one here yes-
terday, and gou brought me four large
slices of bread and more ham than I could
eat.

Waiter—Well, yo' see, bhoss, we only
opened d’ restorator yistahday, an’ dat wuz
a decoy. whe St ol

He Remembered,

American Commercial Traveler.

“Why, Johnny, are you fighting?”

“Yes'm.” )

“l am astonished! Iave you forgotton
all our Sunday-school lessons so goon?”

“No, ma'm: I haven't. That's why I'm
given him a lickin’”

“What do you mean?”

“Didn't yon tell us last Sanday some-
thin’ 'bout it's being more blessed to give
than to rececive!

Thirst for Knowledge.
New York Weekly.

City Belle—I hope your stay in our city
will not be short, Mr. De Science,

Mr. De Science (member of the American
Ornithologists’ Union—Thank you, but m
sojourn mnst be brief. Iam here attend-
ing the Ornithological convention at the
Museum of Natural History, and the ses-
sions will soon be over,

"\\"hnt kind of a convention did youn
say?” .

“Ornithological—abont birds,youn know.”

“()h._yva.gu. How stupid of me! Do
you think they will be worn mnch next
season!”

Infantile Knowledge.
Somervillo Journal
The orderly mother with a walking baby
in the house has a place for everythiag—

sud the baby kmows where it is.
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OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

Modern needles first came 1nto use in 1545,

The elock has been stolen from a Stouch-
burg, Penn., church.

A cireus eloghant sold in Philadelphia
the other day, brought £1,700.

Three men and one surveyor laid ont the
largest part of Manhattan island in 1813,

A spring of petrolenm discovered in the
Wisconsin iron range has been tested and
proven genunine.

A large tract of land in the neighborhood
of Canton this year yielded $1.000 per acre
in tea leaves of the finest quality.

Six hundred persons invested in a lottery
got up by a San I'rancisco paper, and the
only winner drew a yellow-colored novel.

South African farmersare greatly annoyed

by baboons. They Kkill their sheep, rob
their bee-hives and tear down frnit trees.

The statement is made that more than
65,60 elephants are killed in Africa eve
year, Their ivory in the raw state is wort
24,000,000,

A crazy quilt {'ust finished by Miss Lizzie
Weaver, of Bridgeton, Pa., contains 30,075
pieces, and has been the work of forty-
8evVen years.

A man came into Bradford, Pa., the other
day and paid a bill of 818 in old-fashioned
paper currency—>3, 10, 25 and 50-cent shin-
plasters, which he had kept since 1864,

The 3d of November was a day of prayer
forrain throughout Sonth Afriea. AtJohan-
nesburg the service was hardly over when
a heavy rain set in and continued the
whole afternoon and evening.

The belle at o recent dog feast on an In-
dian reservation in Dakota work a jacket
trimmed with teeth from 150 elks, which
shke herself had slain. She is the grand-
daughter of the chief of the tribe.

A family at West Bethel, Me., consists of
a couple, eighty-five and eighty years of
age, respectively, who live alone and do
most of their work. But they do not lack
for music or excitement—they keep fifteen
pet cats, A

An officer who bought for a trifle an old
desk in Montreal was led by marks on the
cover to make an investigation that proved
the article one of such historic interest that
the English government has given him
§1.000 for it.

The trial of a colored deacon who was ar-
rested at Wichita, Kan., for stealing coal,
was advanced on the justice’s docket at his
request in order that he might fill an en-
gagement to preach on the day originally
set for hearing.

A new departure in the building business
has been successfully tried in Germany.
I'his is the wholesale manufacture of mor-
tar. to be sold to small builders and private
individuals. In Berlin, last year, 2,000,000
barrels were sold.

_A yonng woman publishes a card in the
New York papers setting forth that, where-
asit has come to her knowledge that a
novel with herself as the heroine is abont

to be published, she will surely sue the pub-
lisher if it is issued.

A new process of burning coal withont
smoke has lately been discovered. It con-
sists in sprinkling water containing a spe-
cial preparation of resin over the coal, and

the result is that there 1s no smoke, and the
glow is as intense as coke.

. Beer has become a very popular beverage

in Japan. The importations from Germany
increased f{‘om 880,600 bottles in 1886 to 2,601,-

227 bottles in 1888, but since then the im-

l"onﬂ have decreased, owing to the estab-
ishment of native breweries.

A young costermonger in Leeds, England,
who assanlted and kicked to death a
woman who was passing him in the street,
and who was a periect stranger to him, has
been convicted of manslaughter only, and
sentenced to six months at hard labor.

. A big black diamond picked up in Brazil
is on exhibition in New York. It lookslike
a piece of chestnut coal in the rough, but
it would take a good many tons of coal
of any kind to egnal the value of this
lsgr&% It weighs 3671g carats, and is worth

A watch made in France during the rei
of Louis X\?is owned in New‘York. algll(i
still keeps good time. It was made by
hand, and is inclosed in a 24-karat fine case,
which is ornamented in Lonis XV style,
with sixteen corvers. The works are no
thicker than a silver dollar.

A rattlesnake fourteen feet seven inches
long and eleven inches round, with thirty-
nine rattles and a button, is reported to
have been ecaptured in Terrell county,
Georgia. The skin has been stuffed and
will be sent to the Smithsonian Institution
or the National Museum.

I"irst-class passengers are carried between
Glasgow and Greenock at 3d per mile and
third-ciass passengers for half the money,
and this cheap trafiic is eonsidered so valu-
able that there is the keenest competition
for it, one company having rm.‘,en*l'.fJ spent
£600,000 in order to obtain a better share.

A man named Rye, who lives near Bell-
aire, O., has a fancy for naming his daugh-
ters after the big rivers. Three of his girls
are called Missouri, Ohio and Mississippi.
Recently a baby daughter was added to tlie
household, and the father, forgetting the
double significance of the word, deter-
'ﬁmed to have her christened Monongahela

yo.

The figures given forthe cost of using the
great ordnance lead to & ealculation that
the Benbow, which carries two 110-ton guns
and other smaller arms, would in two or-
dinary engagements use np guns and am-
munition to the value of £130,000. A mod-
ern naval engagement on the scale which

more tham one nation is ready to engage in
would cost millions.

A sportsman entered an inn in England,
laying his gun on a table ontside, lfnring
his absence a man pamed Speakman picked
it up, cocked it, sighted it, and then laid it
down again. The owner took it up after-
ward without noticing that it had been
cocked, and he and two others, including
the man who had examined it, walked on.
While they were getting over a fence the
gun went ofl, killing tge man who had
cocked it.

Edison’s phonograph has fonnd a new ap-
plication at the Milwaukee College, where
it will be used as an assistant in teaching
the French and other foreign languages.
I'he phonograph, of course, never gets
tired, and can be made to repeat the same
sentence or the same word hundreds of
times, In giving a lesson the teacher reads
it before the phonograph, at the same time
addressing the pupils, and the lesson is re-
produced whenever wanted.

il
A Cardinal's Prescription.
Newceastle-on.Tyne Irish Tribune,

A story which originated with a Hunga-
rian paper is going the rounds of the press
of Europe. The story is about Cardinal
Hayvnald, Archbishop of Kolocsa, one of the
most distinguished of the Hungarian epis-
copate.

When Bishop of Transylvania he was en-
gaged in a journey threngh his diocese for
holding confirmations, in company with his
seretary and snceessor, Mgr, Lonhart. One
dav, when about to leave a place called
Torda, the secretary perceived to his dis-
may that the episcopal excheque: had run
dry, for Mgr. Haynald was, and still is, in
the habit of keeping very little money to
himself, and giving almost everything
away. However, the inn-keeper had to be
paid; then what was to be done? The pre-
late happened to know the chemist in the
place, 80 he wrote out a prescription thus:

R. Notam austriacam,
nuampero
L4 Ducenta.
N. B.—For one day's appli ation only.
Di. HAYNALD,

The prescription was taken over to the
chemist’s shop late at night by the boots of
the hotel. The chemist’s assistant, having
puzzled his brains and looked in vain in
the pharmacopea, took the paper to his
master, who at once saw saw that the pre-
late wanted 200 florins in bank notes. So
Le put the notes into a powder-box, sealed
it up, and sent the made-up prescription
over to Mgr. Haynald, adding that if an-
other dose of the mixture was wanted the
patient was welcome to it. The next day
the amount was returned to him. Many
similar stories are to: 1 of the Cardinal.
- P—————————————

Harvard Men Interested in Religion.
America,

For several years thestudents at Harvard
University have not been compelled to at-
tend chapel during the religious exercises
every morning nor the rrpavhing on Sun-
day. Instead of the old plan of compnlsion,
the students are left free to choeose for
going and stayin
A board of six clergymen, oue o
them a professor at the university, and tbhe
other five prominent pastors of metropoli-
tun churches, conduct the religions ser\'lcf.
Each member of the board is pastor of the
university for three weeks, twice eyery
vear, One member of the board retires
each vear and his place is filled by a new
momeer. ‘L hig novel plan has met with re-

markable success. Large asudiences of

themselves between
away.

students appear at the meetings and the
work of the pastors has been most satis-
factory to all concerned. The experiment
bas proved, as Professor Peabody lately
remarked, that, iustead of young men not
being interested in religion, there is noth-
ing else that interests them so much.
el

THE PHILOSOPHY OF DISENCHANTMENT

Pointed Thoughts on Edgar Saltus's Marriage,
Erotic Books, and Things.
Eansas City Star.

In a petition for divorce filed in New
York a few days ago one Helen Saitus re-
lates that in the year 1885 she was married
to one Edgar Saltus, etc.; that for good
and sufficient reasons, therein recited, she
prays a dissolution of the marriage tie,
etc. Avd thereby hangs a story, which
may be built up on the commingling of &
literary and social life.

In 1883 Mr. Saltus was a handsome, finely
educated young feliow of five and twenty,
with a taste for literature and most of the
qualifications calculated to make a sweet-
bheart happy and a wife miserable. Presums-
ably he fell in love. At all events he mar-
ri Presnmably his wire loved him. At
all events she was fond of him. Everybody
was enchanted. Mr. Saltus pegged away at
literature. Two years later, while he =till
enjoyed the reputation of alucky fellow,

he bron%ht out his  tirst  book,
and, unhapmply enough, it Dore
the lugubrious title, “The Pbi-

losophy of Disenchantment,” Mr. Saltus's
course at German universities and sitting
at the feet of German philosophy had made
an impression upon his naturally pessimnist-
ic mind, and this was its first serious out-
cropping. Mr. Saltus was beginning to be
disenchanted. Within three years he had
published the *“Anatomy of Negation”
**Mr, Incoul’s Misadventure,” ““The Truth
About Tristem Varick” and “Eden.” The
crities praised his literary style, marveled
at his vocabulary, and joined in a consensus
of opinion that the tone of his books was,
to gnt it mildly. “unhealthy.”

It 1s asking too much, as Bill Bobstay
would say, to suppose from the developed
line of Mr. Saltus’s thought that a married
man of thirty, with such gloomy ideas of
the social condition of this life, could be
particularly happy in the married state or
counld prove a running river of innocent
merriment in the family circle. However,
the general opinion that he was werely a
little eccentric in a literary way, and the
knowledge that her Edgar was a brilliant
fellow by whose reflected light she shone,
must in A measure have compensated Mrs.
Saltus for her dark snn‘piclonp that the
theory that marriage is a failue is not alto-
gether insupportable. Thereforeshe dallied
with her literary husband in the hope that
hemight eventuallyagree with Dr. Paugloss
that this is the best of possible worlds and
that after all things do not go on so badly.

Unfortunately Mr. Saltus proceeded to
disappoint these reamonable expectations
and to go rapidly from bad to worse. He
began to wax his mustache and to pose
languorously for magazine pictures; to
pay attention to the devotions of
inane young women who enjoy a sugges-
tion of wickedness which, to do them jus-
tice, they do not in the least comprehend,
and to prove how far a man ecan goin
American literature without actaally being
drummed out of the community. A year
llligo he perpetrated the **Transaction in

earts,” and before the stench was fairly
out of the nostrilsof the readers of Lippm-
cott’s he followed it up with “The Pace
That Kills,” which was altogother too fast
a pace for the seber thought of this re-
spectable American century.

Mr. Saltus was now indisputably at the
head of erotic and erratic American litera-
ture. His wvulgarity was more skillfull
worded than that of his disciples and fol-
lowers, but it seemed to ewphasize his
viciousness more clearly. What Mrs.
Saltus ws doing all this time the cross-bill
can fully determine, but the probabilities
are that, as a modest and virtunous woman,
ber season of complete disenchantment was
well at its height. Edgar was not panning
out as she had fondly anticipated whenshe
gave him her virgin affections. Was it the
old story of the woman with a literary hus-
band, or was Edgar merely dreaming out a
theory of his master Schopenhauer in a
“World as Ideal.”

In order that his pernicionsness might be
thoroughly understood Mr, Saltus laid
down in print a few liberties which should
flavor the lives of men, married or single,
in forgettin% the ennui of this beastly
world; and in order that these principles
should be understood beyond peradventure
he gavea few object lessons to the more
favored of his disciples. All these intes-
esting particulars are brought ont in the
bill for absolute, unqualified and speedy
divorce.

Of course Mrs. Saltus’s friends will now
comfort her with the truly feminine retlee-
tion, I told you s0,” and of course there
will beanother argument for the the theory
that a literary man and his wife, like
“crabbed aﬁe and youth” cannot live
together. etter had it been for this
mismated pair to live like Swift and
his Stella, or Merrimee and the Un-
known, at long range, than to find,
too late, that a wife cannot keep pace
with the trend of erotic literary thought.
On the bare face of Edgar Saltus’s pub-
lished principles, comparatively few of his
countrymen will endeavor to defend him.
The man who takes the broad gronnd in
literature that “every woman is at heart a
rake,” and who models his feminine char-
acters to conform to thisidea, and to dis-
play the debasing side of human passion in
semi-glorification of human weakness is
not the man to be of practical service to
literature or to his fellow-man. As for the
wife the hope will be expressed that she
will be enabled to bear with fortitude and
patience the hard lesson of the philosophy

of disenchantment,
0 f—

Ladybird and Grandpa.
Youth's Companion.

Ladybird has many serious thonghts nn-
der her brown curls. She does a great deal
of wondormg, and at Christmas time in
particular she asks herself curious ques-
tions. Her most intimate friend, after
those two dearest ones a little girlcanhave,
is grandpa, but in spite of their loving com-
panionship Ladybird does not always un-
derstand him. Especially does she find it
hard to guness why he should choose to
spend Christmas as he does.

Grandpa is ever so much bigger and
stronger than she; he can sit her on his
shouider and trot about the chimney with
her, yet she longs for a new sled beside her
stocking, and he only says he should like a
mufller.

She wants so much to go coasting on
Christmas worning that sﬁu almost trem-
bles to think it may storm; but she knows
the ntmost grandpa expects is to stand at
the window and, from time to time, tap on
the pane at her.

Grandpa can keep awake in the evening
much longer than she; still, she is quite
sure he never gits up all night to watch for
Santa Clans. He knows almost every-
thing, yet when she asks him if he believes
Santa Claus really comes down thechimney,
he only smles wisely, and says he should be
sorry to deny it.

Grandpa’s stockings are large, quite big
enough to hold at least a pound of candy,
and a long doll; yet he says he doesn’t care
to hang them up. How very strange thas
seems!

And when the wonderful day really
comes, Ladybird knows that, instead of
eating candy, and nuts, and raisins a whole
hour, as a grown-up person might without
beiug told he has had enough. e will say:
**No, I thank you,” and “‘give Ladybird my
share.” Surely it is a strange world, and
grandpa is one of the dearest and queerest
people 1n it.

— — >
Growls at Women.
Atchison Giobe,

When & woman gets cross she gets cross
at everybody.

Smile at some women, and they will tell
you all the troubles they ever had,

When a woman ¢an wash tlannels so that
they will not shrink she knows enough to
get married.

A woman is never so badly in love that
she does not try to find out the cost of her
engagement ring.

One of vour delieate women will never
admit that sheis hnugry. She will say that
she is feeling a little faint.

There is only one thing that pleases
woman more than to be referred to as a
dove, and that is to hear a man referred to
as the hawk.

A womaun never becomes so intelligent
that she learns that it is no pleasure to
others to hear her coax her children to
speak a piece,

- P —_
Solomon's Christmas Fresents,
Norristown Herald

Rev, Mr. Talmage sayvs of Solomon: “He
had at his command gold to the value of §i,-
400,000,000, and he had silver to the value
of 145,000,877, yet Solomon was not hap-
Ey. Well, when it is remembered that he
ad several huudred wives, it doesn’t seem
surprising that he should have felt low
spirited at timesa. [t isextremely donbtful
the exuberant Mr. Talmage would be

py under siailar conditions.

- left Casse

e

fear—
on 1 grope,
Till heaven's own e sppear.
More love, dear Lord,

i _ . 2
Such as on earth was :
graces, and all gifts above,

Review of the Fourth Quarter’s Lessous, Dec. -
20, 1889, o

Golden Text—Salvation
Lord; thy Mghmlmm‘ & ‘
HOME READINGS. 508
Moa.~T1 Bam. v, 1-7; 20. ml.ll'.ﬂ- 4y
Tue.—Psa. xxxii, 1-11. Lesson IV. . e
‘_rod.-llﬂm xv, 1-12; xvill, 1-33. Lessons ¥V, e ok

Thur.—IT fam, xxill, 1-7; IKings 1-15. '
Lessons VII, VIIL " - 7o
Fri.—I Kings viil, 1-66. Lesson TX. : 2V
Eat.—I Kings x, 1-29, Lesson X, : e
Sun.—I Kings xi, 4-43. Lessons XI, XTL I~

GENERAL REVIEW, e bﬁ ‘v
The Prominent Persons—Kings D¢ "
Solomon, Hiram olt"'?n.aﬂ it
Sheba. Uzzah, Obed-edom, £
and Jeroboam. A
The Places—Nearly all the de
seri ppened alestine, near
or Jerusalem, except in the flight of -
across the Jordan. L

The Time.—The rei of David began
1055 B.C..mdthode':thd&h--m t o
curred 975 B. C., the two covering & '
of eighty years.

The Record.—The history of the events is
given in the Books of Kin n-dol&u.—’ + F
icles; but many of the incidents have since il
been confirmed from the beoks and monu- >
ments of other nations. Ho_hbm was -
ever written and preserved with care L
as that of the people of Ged. ‘ #
t Tlio (t}ul:at- g ited thudp‘. o

welve tribes were un u:
of David a8 King. 2. He ulm J,:.:L'i- A
:liml‘i as the %pits f“'r‘; royal “&t:‘ of ;

. Hiram, Ki 0 i@
a{{!iatl;tia wiu;]: ﬁ% “l.. The tﬁ‘:::'

0 rernacle was bronght to Jernsa-

lem. 5. David's great sin gseonr-d-.'

6. The rebellion of Absalom. 7. Absalom .

slain, and David's 'SOTTOW Over l

death. 8 David restored to the throne

the city, and dies in honor and peace,

ing behind him many psalms udw v Ve Bl

praise. §. Solomon, the son of Da an- .

ointed as king and booonuhh“i oo

10. Solomon's &reun. and his choice of wis~ S

dom, 11. The Queen of Sheba visita 1 o

mon. 12, Solomon forfeits the faver W

Lord and falls. 13, Selomon’s reign i A8

in darkness and tronble. , W
Of General Interest. -5

The chiefs of Swaziland, Africa, have
{omed in a petition for the abolition of the

1quor tnﬂi’: in their country.

Mrs. Dr. Brown, of the Wesleyan R
Cincinnati, is said to have been the fﬂ
suggest the formation of the IM
Woman's Christian Temperance Union,

The Christian Standard made this point
on the clect-infant question: “We have -
known parents, controversially hot . .
the Calvinistic doctrine, hornfied at ! T
thought that their infants, dymg. ¢+ JE
go to perdition, but carelessly permitting” :
them to go that way while living.” e

'll;_h% Sundly-lchgglwlgx;vm S
wWhich were a v ]
committee or mk River Conference .
October, are now being inangurated in ' -
cago. Rev, Watson Tranter is the corre- -
sponding secretary. A prominent -
for 1840 is the special reading conrse on
life of Christ, which will be conducted |
the secretary. The course will take i
minutes a week, and will, daring the J1%8
make a completed narativeof the lifeof ]
gsat:‘iortmmthowordoo!tho four ev e
18

The Northwestern Christian Ad v
speaking of the generous indorsement
the Christian Endeavor Society in m
organization, says of & pam
ing testimonials in praise o
that “most of them we? written at
time when our own church had no one
ilar mietylinttl)t!hich tﬁ; l:s&hlt its own'

oun e. is poss .
yoodgtm aboat the ‘endnsv:’ “J:J =

ut we are very sure that the use now
made f this pamphlet was never contem-
plated by the Methodist ministers who are

uoted as 'l: du:trl:bl:.m()u &mm now

as its own Epwo ! -
ministers whopm now made to lndﬂn.z"
"

Christian Endeavor will not hesitate
give the Epworth League the

Thoughts for the Day.
Whatever we boeg of God, let us also work
for it,—Jeremy Taylor. .
The whole svstem of life is full of di
and memorable compensation.—Canon e
rar. N
It is worth a thousand a8 year to '
have the habit of lookiu,:u::.m’m. 2
side of things.—Dr. Johnson. -~
Four elements of Christian life
L g PPy gl e

commit; fourth, transmit.—Canon
force.
No one can lay himself nnder obli
to do a wrong thing. Pericles, when one
his friends ed his services 1 an unjust

canse, excused himself, ing, “l am &
friend only as far as the :I:’tr”-.-hll-‘.

Every temptation that is resisted, ev
noble aspiration that is encouraged, ~ A

sinfal thought that is mnl'eﬂﬂh" ‘W '
ter word t is withheld ad iﬁﬂh

item to the impetus of that mwg

which is bearing humanity onward tow
a richer life and higher character,.—

I find this world, now that I have looked
upon it on both smdes, is but the fool's
O Lord, let it not be the nest that my .
buildeth in. This world, in its ?u and i
glor,r. is but the great and noble deceiver, B

v which the sons of men have been be-
gui(lLed these five thousand years.—Ruthers’ '
for |

Charity is more extensive than either of '
the two other graces, which eenter
mately in ourselves: for we believe and we
hope for our own sakes; but love, which is
a most disinterested principle, carries ne,
ont of ourselves into desires and endeavore
of promoting the interests of other beinugs,
—Atterbury.

il O ——
THE MARK AND DOLLAR.

Exchange Value of the German Unit Does Noé
Equal Its Purchasing PU"'.
Correspondence Hartford Courant.
When one starts for Germany one learns
that & mark in money is equivuhnﬁ to
and
American

twenty-five cents very nearly,
therefore four of themm make an 1
dollar. But after a few weeks’ sojourn in iy
this conuutry 1t is hardly an exaggeration to .
say that the mark has, to all intents and
purposes, taken the place of the dollar as a
standard of value and au actual purchasing
power. This feeling is strengthened A
the fact that the mark, like the y
lar, is divided inte one hundred
pennies. To-day 1 feel as ig-nugy in
spending fifty pfennig, that is, twelve
cents), as I do in spending 50 cents on my
native heath. In other words 25 cents
seems to go abont as far here as in the
United States. Let me give a few illus-
trations, From Cassel to Hanover is a five
honrs’ railway journey; I had a good-sized
trunk sentas freight from the one place to
the other, On arriving at Hanover, the
trunk was brought from the freight t,
over a mile away, to my e, ied m
to the secon floor and
m my room. The cost o
whole job, from the time the
was ¥ plenaing, or about _
cents: surely the same would have cost a )
dollar or more anywhere in e
Doubtless the small charge is

lained by the fact that the carting to
couse, as well as the railway transporta
tion, was dene by the freight .
Again, a large glass of good Deer
pfennings, or less than 4 cents; hair
pfennings, or under S cents; a pair
glasses 2 marks (30 cents) agninst
g2in New Y The swellost

dik

§

gi

:
8

!
2

opera here in Hanover is & marks, or
prices . @ PO g

t a
ment would be at least
New York 83 to 8. And

commmodities and Ilnxuries, and with
rﬁ:lt":nd table-board. The conv

2
it

the shield is tarned when one m
innumwerable little but fast mwaln
fees which are expected at |
slightest service. 1 have heard

in Amerieca, that the idea thata
can live in the German U _
half what he can in the
England, is false; but

that the assertion




